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the shallow stream, and, having early in the
morning formed a canip and thrown out piquets,
sent word into Lawrence that these new settlers
must quit the Territory, promising never to re-
turn. Three hours were given the free-Boilers in
which to pack their things and get ready to
march. A Yankee bugle summoned the immi-
grants to arms; a civil but decisive answer was
returned to the Missouri camp; and when the
Sons of the South perceived that the Yankees
were ready for the fray, and would be likely to
fight it out so long as a man could hold his piece,
they began to suspect each other, to doubt the
goodness of their carbines, and to steal away.
Dusk found their camp much thinned, dawn found
it broken up and gone.

From that day Lawrence has grown and pros-
pered. More than once it has fallen into Missou-
rian hands, and the marks of grape and canister
are seen upon some of its buildings; but its
free-soil people have never been driven out, and
it is now a charming little city, with the bright-
ness of a New England town. It is the capital
of a free State.

In these streets of Leavenworth many a fierce
battle has been fought; the Sons of the South